


Bamon Drabbles

by bellavida0213



Category: Vampire Diaries
Genre: Family, Romance
Language: English
Characters: Bonnie B., Damon S.
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-19 14:24:06
Updated: 2016-04-21 15:04:39
Packaged: 2016-04-27 15:07:27
Rating: M
Chapters: 2
Words: 1,865
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Interconnect drabbles for ABC Bamon. AH/AU fluff and some smut. (1) B for Bamon Baby, (2) Bamon Baby Doctor Appointment





	1. Chapter 1

A/: Disclaimer: I don't own nothing. Characters belong to CW and L.J. Smith

Happy reading!

A groan escaped his lips when he felt the body next to him rush off the bed and run towards the bathroom. Second later bile could be heard splashing in the toilet. There goes his morning sex.

"Have you developed a drinking problem recently or something? This is the third morning." Damon yelled to the green-eyed beauty from the comfort of his bed.

"I only had two drinks last night. And thanks for checking on me. Great to know you care." Bonnie replied in between rinsing her mouth.

"You know I love you. You're my boo but this is self-induced. You're on your own. But either way you need rehab or doctor."

Bonnie just rolled her eyes at him as she left the bathroom. As many times she has taking care of him while pissed drunk, one would think he would be right there rubbing her back and holding her hair out her face. But no he just lying there in bed looking all comfy.

"I'm going downstairs...I'm starving."

"Gross, you just upchucked." Damon said gagging.

"Whatever."

Bonnie made her way to the kitchen she was greeted by Caroline and Stefan cuddled up make breakfast.

"Good morning you two." Bonnie called out, taking a seat at the island.

"Morning to you." was Caroline's cheery reply. Her smile was wiped off her face when she got a good look at her best friend. "You're looking a little green. Did you get sick again, Bonnie?"

"Yeah." Bonnie groaned. "I think I'm going to see a doctor soon."

"Do you have a fever?"

"No, that's why I didn't think anything of it. I just randomly get sick." Bonnie complained laying her head down on the table.

"What she needs is rehab. My drunken ways are rubbing off on her and she can't handle it." Damon said making his presence known.

"Shut up!" Bonnie yelled at Damon.

"Just saying."

"You know...maybe...you should take a pregnancy test. I have one upstairs." Caroline said.

"Excuse me...upstairs?" Stefan suddenly cut in.

"I had a scare. No worries." Caroline casually shrugged. "But these two are idiots. All the weird places they do it at, there can't always be condom."

"Yeah...that's what birth control is for...for the days I forget and I'm too impatient." Damon defended himself.

"Excuse me?" Bonnie mimic Stefan disbelief.

"What you never noticed?" Damon asked with cock eyebrow.

"Fuck! Is it in your guy's bathroom?" Bonnie screamed running upstairs.

"So does that mean she's not on birth control?" a bewildered Damon asked the other two occupants.

"Go up there, you dumbass." Caroline screeched at him.

"Well, this is going to be interesting." Stefan mumbled

"I'm going to be an aunt!"

"Lets not get ahead of yourselves."

"Kill joy." Caroline said while fixing her plate.

A few minutes later has the couple had settled at the dining room table with their breakfast, shooting upstairs broke their peaceful atmosphere. They sat there staring at each other as a rush of footsteps could be heard descending the staircase.

"I hate you, you irresponsible asshole!" Bonnie was heard yelling.

The next thing they heard was the slamming of the front door.

A second later a stunned a Damon graced their presence.

"She's...she's...I...I...going to...fuck!" Damon stammered

"I'm going to be an aunt!" Caroline yelled jumping up from the table rushing to hug a flabbergasted Damon.

A/N: Hope you enjoyed! Let me know what you think and if you have any suggestions for unique baby names for either sex, let me know. I'm still trying to figure out a name.


	2. Chapter 2

**A/N: THANK YOU ALL FOR THE WONDERFUL REVIEWS, FOLLOWS AND FAVS. IT WARMS MY LIL DEAD HEART.**

**WELL ON TO THE NEXT. **

**DISCLAIMER: I DON'T OWN A DAMN THING. CHARACTERS BELONG TO CW AND L.J. SMITH**

**HAPPY READING**

* * *

><p>"Stop bouncing your leg. You're driving me crazy." Bonnie said looking up from the clipboard in her lap. She had spent the last fifteen minutes try to answer the array of questions on the doctor's form. It was dizzying the amount of information they requested.<p>

"I can't help it, I'm nervous." Damon replied with the roll of his eyes.

"What the hell do you have to be nervous about, you don't have anything growing inside of you." Bonnie said. She really needed him to get himself together and comfort her. She was a nervous wreck. She was so scared of this life change event. Scared of the idea of raising a baby, scared how her parents and friends would take it and scared of having to drop out of college.

Their life was about to drastically change.

"Yeah well, I'm still nervous. This was unexpected." Damon said before looking at her, really looking at her. He could see that she was also nervous under her control facade she created.

He leaned into her throwing an arm around her shoulders to bring her closer.

"But we got this. We're two bad ass individuals. We'll kick parent...hoods ass." he said kissing her forehead.

Bonnie snorted. "Yeah, you can barely say the word."

"Shut up." Damon rolled his eyes good naturally.

Their conversation was cut short by the nurse calling them back.

Once inside the room and after her blood was taking, Bonnie was instructed to undressed from the waist down.

"Ok Miss Bennett, the doctor will be in shortly." the nurse said. "Smile no need to be nervous. First time mother are so cute." she continued as she walked out the door

When left alone the two had time to reflect on the gravity of the situation. This was really happening, they were having a baby.

"I don't really know what to say...but don't be nervous. I'm going to be with you every step of the way." Damon said suddenly as he sat next to the examine table looking at the side of her face and caressing her hand.

Bonnie looked over at him and graced him with a small smile.

As they sat there gazing into each other's eyes, their doctor walked in.

"Hello Miss Bennett, I'm Dr. Lopez. And this gentleman will be?" The doctor asked looking toward Damon.

"Damon Salvatore. The father." Damon answered shaking the doctor's hand.

"Nice to meet you, Mr. Salvatore. Ok so let's get started. We'll going to do an exam real fast then do a transvaginal scan since you are early in the pregnancy. We should be able to hear the heartbeat today, I'm thinking you are about 6 to 8 weeks."

"We are going to hear the heartbeat?" Bonnie asked in wonderment.

Damon reached out grabbing her hand and lightly ran his thumb across her knuckles. The reality of this moment was not lost on him. They were about see and hear their baby for the first, the little life that they created.

"You are. You will get the first glimpse of your baby today." Dr. Lopez replied to Bonnie.

All Bonnie could do was nod her head. She glanced at Damon while the doctor began the exam and they shared a look of wonder and nervousness.

Damon leaned down and kissed her plump lips.

"I love you." Damon whispered in her ear.

"Love you too."

"Ok you two, let's get a look at this baby."

The doctor began the scan and face the monitor towards the couple.

"You see this little fuzzy blimp?" The doctor asked pointing toward a spot on the monitor.

"Yeah barely. What is that?" Damon replied.

"That's is baby Salvatore."

"That's it?" Bonnie asked. No way could that fuzzy bean shaped thing be her baby.

"Yes it is. It's in the beginning stages of development."

"Is it healthy?" Damon asked.

"Everything looks in order. It's developing nicely from what I see. Now Miss Bennett, you need to watch your stress levels and eat healthy and no alcohol. The first trimester is where miscarriages take place."

"Can I get a list of things she should not be doing and avoiding?" Damon cut in.

"Damon." Bonnie groaned. She could see it now, he would have her hidden away in his bedroom on bedrest for the next 8 months.

"Well I need to know."

The doctor just chuckled. "No drastic changes need to be made. She just needs to be mindful of what healthy for her. Let's go ahead print a couple of ultrasounds out for you and listen to the heartbeat now."

The doctor turned on the mic and a loud thumping sound could be heard.

"That's your heartbeat. The lower one that is faster is the baby's. Can you hear it?"

When Bonnie listen in closely she could hear it. She could hear her baby.

Tears sprung to her emerald eyes. This was the most beautiful thing she has ever heard in her life.

"Shit" Damon suddenly said breaking up the serenity of the moment. "This...this is real...that's our baby, BonBon." Damon continued looking into Bonnie's eyes with so much love. He had few tears rolling down his cheeks.

"You're going to be a daddy." her tears now rolling down her cheeks as she cupped Damon's face with her hand.

"I'm going to give you two a minute. Stop by the front desk and schedule your next appointment. Congratulations!." Dr. Lopez said has he quietly walked out the room.

Once he was gone, Damon laid his head on Bonnie stomach to feel closer to his baby.

Feeling his tears on her belly, Bonnie ran her fingers through his hair.

"This really happening. I'm going to be a mommy. I'm happy and so scared." Bonnie cried.

"I'm scared too. I don't have the best parents to look up to. I guess I know what not to do." Damon said before lifting his head off of Bonnie's stomach and looking into her eyes. "I love you and this baby so much. It's crazy, hearing it's little heart beat...just...I can't explain. I love this baby so much already. Thank you." He finished placing his forehead on hers.

"Yeah words can't explain it but love this baby beyond means. I love you Damon."

"Ok, let's get out of here before I start crying again."

Bonnie bursted out laughing at the seriousness of Damon.

"Let's go. Plus I need to tell Caroline all the details."

"Don't tell anyone that I cried." Damon glared at her to get his point across as he pulled her into a sitting position.

"I would never." Bonnie said giving him her most innocent face.

She was, she was going to tell everyone that Mister Stud The Lady's Killa shed the first tears.

* * *

><p><strong>I HOPE YOU LIKED. DON'T FORGET TO LEAVE A COMMENTREVIEW**


End file.
